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Author's Notes: 
This drabble was inspired by this post, quote from Mike. Huge thanks to Tasyfa for the uber-quick edit and 
for supplying the quote in the first place. *grin* 


By Moonlight 


A grunt. A bounce. A squeak of bedsprings and the threadbare blankets push back, replacing warmth with 
chilled air. 


He's naked, skin gleaming under moonlight, his tattoos like living shadows as he moves across the room. He trips 
over discarded sneakers, curses; then tosses aside clothes, magazines and yesterday's pizza box, until he 
uncovers the battered guitar. 


He slides onto the arm of the sofa and ripples a cascade of notes across the strings. Fingers flex, a hint of a 
smile-a study in silver and grey-and he's beautiful. 


He looks up, eyes bright. 
"Mikey, come play with me." 


~fin~ 


